'Portrait of Joanna

bossed in gold. But the author continues: 'The figure and ap-
pearance of this charming creature could not but attract my
particular attention, as they did indeed that of all who beheld her;
and induced me to enquire from Mrs. Demelly, with much sur-
prise, who she was, that appeared to be so much distinguished
above all others of her species, in the colony.

< "She is, Sir," replied this lady, "the daughter of a respectable
gentleman, named Kruythoff; who had, besides this girl, four
children by a black woman, called Cery, the property of a Mr. D.
B. on his estate called Fauconberg, in the upper part of the river
Comewina. Some few years since Mr. Kruythoff made the offer of
about one thousand pounds sterling to Mr. D. B. to obtain
manumission for his offspring; which being inhumanly refused,
it had such an effect on his spirits, that he became frantic, and died
in that melancholy state soon after; leaving in slavery, at the dis-
cretion of a tyrant, two boys and three fine girls, of which the one
now before us is the eldest. The gold medals etc. which seem to
surprise you, are the gifts which, h'er faithful mother, who is a
most deserving woman towards her children, and of some con-
sequence amongst her caste, received from her father (whom she
ever attended with exemplary affection) just before he expired..."
Having thanked Mrs. Demelly for her account of Joanna, in
whose eye glittered the precious pearl of - sympathy, I took my
leave, and went to my lodging in a state of sadness and stupe-
faction.'

In the end, he was married to Joanna: CA decent wedding, at
which many of our respectable friends made their appearance,
etc., etc. From that instant this excellent creature was mine. I
cannot omit to record, that having purchased for her presents to
the value of twenty guineas, I was the next day greatly astonished
to see all my gold returned upon my table; the charming Joanna
having carried every article back to the merchants, who cheerfully
returned her the money. Your generous intentions alone, Sir,
(she said) were sufficient: but allow me to tell you that I cannot
help considering any superfluous expense on my account as a
diminution of that good opinion which I hope you have, and will
ever entertain, of my disinterested disposition.*

After the enjoyment of a prolonged period of happiness, the
end of this story reads sadly, even in the stilted language of the
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